C   A   L   I   S   T   E

courtesans, I observe that I take them very young
and very pretty, which, in a town like London,
leads to an almost certain and complete degradation,
and the danger is not increased by their knowing
how to sing a little; I have even dared to say that
it would, after all, be better to commence and to
end as I have done than to go on the streets, and to
die in a hospital. They sing the choruses of
' Esther * and * Athahe/ which I have had trans-
lated and for which the most beautiful music has
been written. This entertains me, and it is their
principal recreation."

All these details could not, you will admit,
madam, prepare me for this terrible letter which I
received eight days ago. Return it to me in order
that it may never leave me again until my own
death.

" At last, my friend, can I say to you that it n
over. Yes; it n over for ever. I must bid you an
eternal farewell. I will not recount to you the
symptoms which have given me warning of a
speedy end; it would be to fatigue myself use-
lessly, but it is quite certain that I am not deceiving
either you or myself. Your father came to visit
me yesterday; I was deeply touched by this kind-
ness. He said to me' If in the spring, madam, if in
the spring' (he could not bring himself to add ' if
you are still living *) ' I will, myself, attend you to
France, to Nice, or to Italy. My son is at present
in Switzerland; I will tell him to come and meet

us/
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